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tep on the starter. This oil flows! ( Instant- 
ly, every bearing gets a life-saving stream of pure lubricant. ( Not so with all 
oils. Some of them will actually solidify, and require time and engine heat to 
melt’? them, and all the while the moving parts are scuffing and scraping 
with little or no protection. ( Clean, clear and full-bodied Texaco Golden 


Motor Oil contains no cold-sensitive elements. ’ 1 1 P 1 








Stop today where you see the Texaco Red Star with the Green T for Texaco 
Gelden Motor Oil, the one oil that protects the engine winter and summer 


—and the new and better Texaco Gasoline, the high test easy starting fuel. 


THE TEXAS COMPANY he “app Texaco Petroleum Products 
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> >>>TEXACO GOLDEN MOTOR OIL<<<=< 
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After Exposure—avoid Sore Throat 
LISTERINE 


Checks it quickly 
because powerful 
against germs 


























































Sore throat is a danger sig- 
nal of oncoming trouble— 
a cold or worse, 

It usually develops after 
sudden changes in tem- 
perature or exposure to 
others in overheated of- 
fices, germ-ridden railway 

trains, street cars and 
busses. Wet feet also en- 
courage it. 

The moment your throat 
feels irritated, gargle with 
Listerine full strength. 
Sore throat is usually 

caused by germs—and Lis- 
terine full strength kills 
germs. 

For example, it kills even 
the virulent B. Typhosus 
(typhoid) and M. Aureus 
(pus) germs in 15 seconds, 

as shown by repeated la- 
boratory tests. Yet it may 
be used full strength in 
any cavity of the body. 
Indeed, the safe antiseptic. 
The moment Listerine 
enters the mouth it at- 
tacks the disease-produc- 
ing bacteria that cause you 
trouble. And unless your 
sore throat is a symptom 
of some more serious di- 
sease, calling for the ser- 
vices of a physician, Lis- 
terine will check it in an 
amazingly short time. 

For your own protection, 
keep a bottle in home and 
office. It’s an investment 
in health. Lambert Phar- 
macal Company, St. Louis, 


Mo., U.S. A. 


2 
‘| O escape a cold 


use Listerine 
this way: 


You can materially 

lessen the risk of 

catching colds by 
rinsing the hands 
with Listerine before 
each meal. the way 
physicians do The 
reason for this is ob- 
vrous: 

Listerine§ attacks 
the germs of cold on 
the hands, thus ren- 
dering them harm- 
less when they enter 

the mouth on food “GCREATI®™ 


which hands have 


carried. Isn’t this mensay. They’re enthusiastic about Listerine 

quick precaution Shaving Cream. You will be also w hen you try 

worth taking? i i . 
Pe it. Socool! So soothing! 
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"Ah, Betty herself, we're in luck.” 


“Brighten up; let’s give the little girl some 
smart company.” 


"Mister, she’s in smart company now — 
that’s the new Studebaker Commander 
Cabriolet.”’ 


A HOME in smart company — eye ap- 
peal no end. Quick as a darting shadow 
— made t6 match the mood of those who 
delight in going places and doing things. 
Speed to outramyour fancy with a flait for 
open niches in traffic and open stretches 
on the road. There is glamour behind the 
wheel of a Studebaker champion—winter’s 
social crush ... gypsying through autumn’s 
painted hills . . . gay days with the amusing 
country club crowd. Whatever the occasion, 
you'll find” your Studebaker fits it exactly! 




















Stud ehaker Commander Eight 
Convertible Cabriolet, $1645, 
at the factory, mcludimg six 
wire wheels, Two cars in one 
—a roadster for bright days 

. an enclosed coupe for Na- 
ture’ sfrown, Carries four with 
case tmlownge seat atd spacious 
rumble. Also available on the 
new and finer Commander Six 
chassis ab $1495. . Six wire 
wheels standard equipment. 
Bumpers and Spare tires extra. 


Pre 
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By eliminating soft-coal smoke 
scientists now hope to increase 
New York City’s daylight by 
forty-two and _ four-tenths per- 
cent. New Yorkers may soon be 
forced to make hey he V while the 
sun shines. 


And while we are on the sub- 
ject of New York, what an awful 
Whalen the spe akeasies have been 


getting. 


> — 


How to Avoi Matrimony—Reach for a Lucky instead of a Sweet 


Prey t £ ny *~Teatey 





Pape r milk bottle Ss are now 
being experimented with, because 
the breakage of glass ones causes 
milkmen an annual loss of $15.- 
000,000.00. Not crying over it, 
we gather, has been of little avail. 
Knox be ing de 

signed by students from Yale, 
Princeton and the U. of Virginia. 
New derbies, we presume, will be 


sent to the College of Hard Knox. 


hats are now 
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THE NEWS 


Mr. Beverly 
British 
that American men have a ver\ 
deep rooted 


Nichols, the 


satirist, has 


discove red 
inferiority complex. 
That, we think, is perhaps ex 
plained by their infrequent asso 
ciation with British satirists. 


We have finally found out what 
the yellow light in the traflic sig 
It’s to warn Scotch 
drivers to start their motors. 


nals is for. 
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THIMBLES WILL 
OPEN A MODERN 
THIRTY STORY 
DEPARTMENT 






SITE 











“There s that lady aqin, Hank, she’s heen hie re every day for 


ak eel 


*“Veh—TI quess she’s waitin’ to open an account,” 


Apartment House Proverbs 


The higher up the apartment, 


the fewer the company. 

The smaller the room, = the 
louder the radio. 

The nearer the holidays, the 
politer the janitor. 

The smaller the mailbox, the 
heavier the mail. 

The thinner the walls, the 
closer the parties. 

The longer the lease, the less 
solicitous the landlord. 


R. C. O’Brien 


When your sight commences to 
go back on you, it’s not your 
glasses you ought to change, but 
what you put in them. 
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[ am well-read and intellectu- 
ally curious. 

I am eager to know the best 
that is said and thought in the 
world by the world’s most  bril 
liant and fearless thinkers. 

I have one of those open, all- 
embracing minds which can grasp 
and weigh both sides of every 
que stion. 

I am a member of the small 
but influential thinking minority 
upon whom the world depends for 
its progress in all things. 

I am a conservative in that my 
cultural background enables me 
to appreciate the humanities, but 
my tolerant, all-seeing attitude on 
current problems renders me also 
a liberal of liberals. 

If vou don't believe it, ask 
the subscription departments of 
twelve or thirteen magazines who 
are anxious—sincerely anxious, 
you understand—to have me sub 
scribe or renew. 


—Parke CuMMINGs 


Oh, My Operation ! 


They had to give my Aunt 
Tillie ether twice for one opera- 
tion. The first was for the 
operation, and the second was to 
stop her from talking about it. 


Pins and Needles 


The laundry sends back pins 
with your shirts, whereas they 
ought to send back needles to sew 
on the buttons they've pulled off. 





Proving Tuar Heri 1s Even Worse Tuan You Expectrep— 
“TIsn’t it great that he’s here?” 
“It’s just perfectly DANTE!’ 


Re ELI FRET & 


mete 
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PROMOTER 


; wie 
the bums’ rush: 


“Yeth!” 


Private Lives of Radio Stars 
Me N amee 


( ra h ai 


Mrs. McNamee—Hello, dar 
ling. How was the football game 
today 

Graham—All right. 

Mrs. M.—Is that all you can 
sav? Wasn't it a colorful spec 
tacle with cheering multitudes 
and way undergraduates and 
bands playing? 

Graham Yeh, it was pretty 
nice. 

Mrs. M.— Pretty nice! Weren't 
there thrilling end runs and a 


marvelous manifestation of school 
spirit the part of the 
peting teams? Didn't cheers rend 
the air and crowds yell like wild 
Indians? Was it not 
set one’s pulses pounding? 


on com- 


a sight to 
Graham It was a good game. 
What you got for supper? 

Mrs. M. (at the point of tears) 


You treat me like a stranger. 
You tell other folks over the radio 
all about every little detail, but 


when you come home all I hear is 
“Tt or “It was good.” 
I want to hear more (sniff, sniff), 
I want to be treated at least 


well as the radio audience. 


was nice” 


as 
Now, 


Don’t cry, dearest. Listen 
This is Graham McNamee 


Graham (soothingly ) 
now. 


to me. 


We ne 
Want the job? 


JUDGE 


ed a big husky like 


speaking from the fover of his 
apartment, to 
little today’s game 
State College and Rut 
.. . When the whistle blew 


ball was snapped to Coogan 


describing his 


love ly wite 
hetween 
\ ale . 
the 

. . no, it wasn't Coogan... it 
was Kelly the crowd yelled 
like demons and Bernstein dashed 
tround minute, it 


Hen 


wait a 
Bernstein— it 


wasnt was 





é 


“Thank goodness! There’s 
a money-back guarantee with 
this parachute; th’ darn thing 


didn’t open.” 








treat ’em rough, give em 

derson who made that run 
well, Henderson scooted around 
left end... three vards tO WO. « « 
my mistake—only two yards to 
go. ... Hes got t.... Hes got 
it. OH, BOY! . SOME 
a 

Mrs. M.—That’s better, dar 
ling. Go on. 

-Artuur L. Lippmann 
“I Confess” 

Not so long ago it was that I 
lived, pure, white, and _ virgin, 
with my nine sisters. And then 
one day he came. The old, old 
storv—he drew me from them, 
took me out into a world about 


which I knew nothing, and I, to 
use an expression, got lit. That 
was his purpose—I see it now. 
And even now I can feel the touch 
of his lips. Under his peculiar 
drawing power, how the passion 
ate fire consumed my fragile self ! 

And then the inevitable end 
that comes to all cast in the same 
mold as I—he until he 
was through with me, and then 
threw me away, the shadow of my 
former self, but still burning with 
that consuming flame. 

But what could I expect— 
that’s the of a man with a 
cigarette. Har Suitru 


used me 


wav 
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robbers ar mond her and om n’ pP te’s wm their ty J 


Auto Intoxication 


I would I were a motor car 
When blow the winter breezes, 
When strums the North Wind his 
guitar 
And all creation freezes. 
Oh, then I'd be as gia ind free 
As Harlequin or Pierrot, 
Especially when the mercury 
LD sce nded close to zero. 


I would not loll on some atoll 
Way down near the equator, 
For there I'd get no alcohol 
Poured down my radiator! 
Artuvcr L, Lippmann 


Added Insult 


We don’t mind if a man takes 
his watch out when we're talking “a 
to him, but we do hate to have 
him take it out and wind it. “Good! 





I Know a Girl 


She thinks a psycho analy st is 
a man who rides a bicycle, that 
Freud is the wat the eges are 
for breakfast and that inhibitions 
are entrances to exhibitions, but 
shi SuUVs she’s simply mad about 
the subconscious mind. Mad _ is 
right! 

When | told her she had an 
inferiority complex she said she 
was sure hers was as good as ny 


school girl’s. as she'd been using 


Palm Olive soap ever since she 
Was SIX. 

She thinks neuroses are buds. 
that illusions are peop! who 
imagine they are sick and that 
libido means book Shi ictually 
had i bookpleate rensecle saving 
“Ex-libido.” She pasted it in the 


tele phone book. 

Shu SaVs sore day she’s gomyg 
0 be sexo-amitized to find out 
what’s wrong with her. When I 
told her she'd better see an alien 
ist she said she wouldn't patron 
iZ 1 foreigner who came over 
here to starve out our own labor. 
She’s sure there must be plenty 
of good native-born Americans 
who can do the job j ist as well. 

After I'd told her that an alien 
ist was one who had ‘ xplored the 
innermost recesses of th brain 
and was perfectly at home with 
every cell, she s iid she didn't care 
how much he'd traveled or where 
he lived she was going to consult 
an American anyway 


CarroLe CAarRRoui 


“Father! Methinks poor puss is dead!” 
There’s a Troubadour right under the window.” 


| 
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Ten Thousand Jokes For Sale 
(Not One Has Ever Been Used) 


Owing to lack of storage space i. * Lom 
I wish to get rid of about ten ' Vick j 


thousand assorted jokes which I \ / x aie 
have accumulated during my / \ / bad 4 \ 
f i e s 3 





career as a joke writer. These 


jokes have never been used: and 


} Lic\ SE 
they probably never will be. ih \\ =” 


Four thousand of these jokes 








x , -" — 4» 

are about Prohibition. I wish to —<— —— = = 
get rid of them immediately; they A) 
may not be any good a year or so \ — A 
from now, since by that time the 
Kighteenth Amendment will have C a a 
been repealed. I said four thou K, a? os ; 
sand jokes; but that makes it 7 
four thousand and one. \ ” . 4 

Kighty-one of these items are o™S > 
about channel swimming. A dol “OH, MORRIS, DON’T RACK YOUR BRAINS!” IMPLORED 
lar and a quarter takes the lot, THE POOL PLAYER’S PARAMOUR 
and included gratis is a group Oh, Dr. Bratcher, pipe us a stave on your collodion! Sir« 
consisting of fourteen Eskimo Pie Mercuanr—‘T must have this note renewed!” Bankern—‘Im 
gags, thirty-one variations on possible!” Sirk Moncer—‘Say, Charlie, were you ever in the 
Who Was That Lady?, fifty It silky business?” 3anker—“Of course not!” Sirk VeNpor 
Mustta Been Two Other Fellas “Well, dearie, you are now!’ TIT left my starch standing in the 
(making a total of one hundred rain and my sugar melted away. ; 
Other Fellas). nine about Mavor 





Hylan mav have future possi- ey s 7 
. . ° by Eo ae > 
bilities ). half a dozen Cross Word ZEB Zz 
Ly 


Puzzle witticisms, and the last of g ey a Z - 
the old Ford cracks. YU iy A = 
Three hundred and _ fourteen fi ’ + 
Ramona and Laugh, Clown, / , we 


—youre the salt « 


Laugh overset remarks are con- ; te ” 
in my stew— , 






tained in this collection. They 
can be used by changing to Sonny 
Boy. 

It is interesting to note that no 
Radio jokes are on hand. They 
are all invariably used up as fast 
as they can be written. 

Thirty-eight Rev. John Roach 
Straton and Senator Heflin jokes 
can be had for the asking. What’s 
the use of holding on to the old 
ones about this pair, when they 
are always available for fresh 
material? They are two jumps 
ahead of the jokesmiths all the 


. A—A——. 
time. eee 
, . . . | 
What am I offered for this col Now we know how Mrs. Lot’s husband passed off an em- 


lection? Newspaper columnists, barrassing situation, 
please don’t answer. 


—R. C. O’Brien 


New version: Don’t step on i 2=¢ : a 
that diamond—it might be Mabel ll 
| 
| 


Boll! = AHESE FoR FoR THe For —tme 
! LOVERS MECHANIC ARTIST 


‘ ° O SANDWICHES . 
‘A sentence with the word Po sarome aan tel 
‘artesian.’ ”’ LOOK LMKEe THIS 7? 

“Oh, Ma! 


Johnny and Jimmy “a E 
»* : stall ° THE STUDENT —_ 


artesian the baby!’ 3 THE MILLIONAIRE 


—— - —_ 
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oe 7 4 \ , “77-7 > ~ 
2\\4 THOU SMELL!) 
thi al a 




















f —~ 73 ol Ti om! . 
LR E | | | |) 


f ~LMEN You feet 
“ike A SMOKE, 





D SuGAR 
WY {STEAD 


LONELY OLD BIRD IN A GILDED PAIGE! 


gf spew, QS °y 


FOU MOT EH 
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LIFE-CYCLES OF THE DAY 


The Collegian 
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Cave Wire—Let it go, dear —the skin doesn’t match my sample, anyway. 


The Lowdown on “The 
Ladders”’ 


By 
Loruar PeEReELMAN 
Noted Viennese Playwright 


Now that my play “The Lad 
ders” has folded together 
and put in Mr. Cain's back par 
lor, floods of one letter has been 
office at the 
rate of one flood per year, de 


been 


flooding the Jupat 


manding the inside dope on this 
unusual drama. Although there 
could be none Lothar than the 
author of this play to drag their 
selves into the limelight, why I 
will stifle my embarrassment with 
my portable stifler and speak up, 
even if it kills me. (Cries of 
“Can we depend on that?” and 


“Do not keep us on tender 
hooks !”’ ) 
The plot of “The Ladders” 


was as follows: An abandoned 
waif named Edward John James 
Durante Windsor is found one 
night in mid-February in a bas- 
ket on the steps of a Turkish bath 
by the keeper of the bath and his 
wife. The only clue to the in- 
fant’s identity is a locket around 
his neck containing a lock of fair 
hair, such as students 
often wear. The keeper and his 
wife give way to pity and adopt 
the frail babe. This concludes 


col lege 


the first act and for the next ten 
minutes everybody stuffs their 
pockets with free Dunhill ciga 
rettes in the lounge. 

In the second act the 
grown to manhood, having spent 


waif has 


all his past years of seclusion in 
the steam-room of the bath. He 
is clean in both mind and body 
and still wears the locket around 
his neck. His- only vice is bring 
ing home ladders from a ladder 
mine, which he has discovered 
on Evans Street. But the bath 
has become so stuffed with lad- 
ders that there is now no room 
for the bathers, who have become 
irked. A crowd of would-like-to- 
bathers enters the bath and sings: 





“Call me a. frothy-mouthed 
idiot, will ya? 


must fight me a drool!” 


Nigger, you 


“Why is there no room to bathe 
in? 

Nights are 
fadin’, 

Gone is all the water from the 
fountain, 

And our 


long and days are 


hopes and fears are 
slowly mountin’, 

So if you do not break out with 
some sponges, 

We will have to go home to our 
lunches, ete.” 


Realizing that something must 
be done or the mortgage on the 
bath will be foreclosed. Edward 
Windsor goes to the 
and calls up the 


backing the show. 


telephone 
man who is 
This dialogue 
then ensues: 

Angel Won't 
down? 

Edward—But I am calling you 
on the ‘phone. 

Angel 


you—er—sit 


crustily ) Humph 
my error. 

Edward—tThree people just 
walked out in the baleony, Mr. 
Goosens. 

Angel—They got 
time. I wish I had. 

Edward (hopelessly )—Are we 


going to be 


out just in 


paid in wampum 
again this Saturday, Mr. Goos 
ens? My landlady won't take 
any more. 
Angel—I don’t care for land 
ladies anyway, or women very 
(Continued on page 29) 
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WIG. 


What a hectic week! Playing 
phonograph records; paying a 
small National debt as a_ result 
of the California - Georgia Tech 
Game; seeing Mary Carroll in 
‘Guinea Pig” (I have never seen 
invone more soulfully satisfying 
than Mary in her white evening 
gown in the last act); showing 
Phil Rosa the darker part of New 
York nights; 
official whoopee of Mr. Grover 
Whalen; starting a wardrobe for 
Palm Beach ... one that won’t 
spot; combing the town to find 
someone to wager against Strib 
ling, against Sharkey, against the 


reading about the 


ae 


7 
(VE A 
(sted AND os 


~KNOW WHERE 


public; wondering why Mr. Zieg 
feld_ is 
dress as they please for Midnight 


encouraging people to 
Frolic nights; heartbroken be- 
cause of the tilt which kept 
George Olsen from providing the 
music at same Midnight Frolic; 
trying to keep Walter O'Keefe, 
the minstreling old softy, from 
getting married; trying to keep 
from reading Walter Winchell. 
the St. John Irvine of the tab- 
loids; wondering if same Winchell 
has iron ear-drums; passing Odd 
McIntyre, the “‘calumnist,” who 
wears New York, as a chip on 
his shoulder; getting a big thrill 


out of the two finest short 
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stories in months, Edward Hope’s 
“Requiescat” in Liberty, and Don 
Marquis’ “Exit Kine’ in the 
Saturday Evening Post; spend 
Edward 
Hope and concluding that he is 
the finest character tale-teller 
I’ve ever listened to; 
Beverly Nichols’ American 
Sketch, and wondering what has 
happe ned to the brain wheels of 
that laddie, the Belleville, Kansas. 
High School 
1916, wasn't any worse— perhaps 

Nichols set too much 

standard with ““The Star 

Spangled Manner,” his 

vrand effort of last vear; 


ing an evening with 


scanning 


Annual, issue of 


perhaps it’s because I 
agree with George Ber 
nard Shaw and his ap 
preciation of the smoul 
dering ire in the breasts 
about 
Americans; perhaps it’s becaus¢ 


of Englishmen 


my idea of a funny Englishman 
is Pelham Grenville Wodehouse; 
maybe I ought to 
go on a milk diet; 
maybe it'll snow 
tomorrow; let it 
snow !—I have a 
sled and i know 
where there’s a 
dandy hill; maybe 
I oughta take a 
good coast down 
that hill head-on 
into a substantial 
tree; I certainly 
hate things this 


morning; why 





A 


can’t everything be as lovely as 
Mary Carroll in a white evening 
gown? My stock simile seems to 
be, “Lovely as Mary Carroll in 
a white evening gown.” and then 


I think of Hevwood 


dinner clothes; 


Broun in 
I saw him t’other 
night with a silk topper dangling 
on his head, one of those toppers 
that fold; part. of the time lh 
wore it folded, part of the tim 
he wore it sprung full; he looked 
as though he were hiding under 
it; wearing it was a lark to him: 
it was to me, too! 

And so to lunch with John La 
Gatta, the artist. and George Ab 
bott, the showman; I wish Abbott 
would write a play titled “White 
Evening Gown” and direct Mary 
Carroll in it; I wish John La 
Gatta would draw a swell, high 
lighted, anatomically blocky pic 
ture of Mary Carroll in a white 
evening gown; I wish I could 
learn to like olives: Ramon and 
Rosita, rhythm; how I wish I 
could toss Rosita about a dance 
fHoor—that would mean dancing 
lessons; I took dancing lesso.s 
when I was seven; I still dance 
that way; I bumped into a coupk 
while dancing at the Mirador 
t’other night, the man looked me 
over and said, “I say, chappie. 
you really ought to get new li 

(Continued on page 31) 
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Art Editor, Phil Rosa 


Tink-a-Tink 


A I Yue tinkers are at the tariff again, and all the 
marts of trade echo the tintinnabulation. 
Strange how like it is to the clinking of gold 

pieces one against another! These Ways and Means 

hearings rank with the best comedy before the pub 
lic today. They have much the same side-splitting 
farrago as the Marx Brothers. 

Sixty years ago we began to create tariff com 
missions for quote fact-finding unquote. Seven vears 
igo we made the tariff flexible, authorizing the Presi 
dent to adjust rates after investigation by the com 
mission. Six hundred applications for changes hav 
been filed since then. Ejighty-three have been inves 
tigated by the commission’s staff of two hundred 
persons, working sometimes as long as_ eighteen 
months on one job. Forty recommendations hav 
been sent to the White House. The President has 
acted on twenty-eight of these. In twenty-three 
eases he has raised the rate. We shall not soon 
forget, however. that glorious day when he reduced 
the rate on bob-white quail. 


Obviously the flexible tariff has shown very littl 
Hexion. But. instead of seeking the remedy in a 
different sort of tariff board and continuing the effort 
to get the tariff out of polities, we hurl it further 
than ever into the morass of politics. And such poli 
tics! The sub-committees holding these hearings 
consist solely of Republicans. The ten Democrats 
on the committee will have not so much as a finger 
nail in the framing of the bill. Five thousand sched 
ules to be tinkered with, and not one on which any 
Democrat has any wisdom worth a tiny tap. And 
apparently the consumer—the noun is a synonym for 
He is in much 
the same case as the consumers of electric light and 
power who appeared at a recent New York hearing 
on a merger and were excluded because they wer 
not parties in interest. 

Ah. well, we'll have all the more time to sit back 
and listen to the cheery clangor of the tinkers at their 
devoted labors. 


tariff-payer—will not even be heard. 


Modern Tyranny 


A rapio talk by Fremont Older jogs our pitiably 
44 short memories with the reminder that Mooney 
and Billings are still jailed in California. ‘History 
has no record of a greater injustice,” says Older. 


Associate Editor, Richard J, Walsh 








Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


“than was the conviction and imprisonment of these 
two men.” That is going some in a period which 
has so lately seen the legal murder of Sacco and 
Vanzetti. The cases have their points of similarity. 
During a preparedness parade in San Franciseo in 
1916 a bomb was thrown that killed ten persons. 
Because Tom Mooney was a labor agitator and in 
bad with powerful people, it was possible to frame 
evidence enough to convict him, and Billings along 
with him. It has since been amply shown that the 
evidence was perjured. Each man has a complet: 
alibi. But the governing class still thinks, as Massa 
chusetts squires thought, that it is a good idea to 
punish a couple of damned radicals anyway. “We 
got the right man with the wrong evidence,” is the 
neat way they put it. 

The only official who can set Mooney and Billings 
free is Governor Young. And he says that he will 
be too busy to go into the matter before next April. 
Until then. at least, California must remain with 
Massachusetts in the category of disgraced States. 
That neither State 
the matter even worse. 


seems to mind it much makes 
Alvan T. Fuller lately re 
tired from the governorship of the old Bay State 
full of honors and complacency, and only a hand 
ful, it seems, remain to contemn him. Does Gov 
ernor Young hanker for a niche alongside Fuller’s? 


A Snail Goes Free 


{ Jorn NATELY the first charge ever brought in 
the New York traffic court against a motorist 
who went too slow. had to be thrown out because 
the judge could find no law to cover the ease. The 
driver was poking along, the cop told him to step 
on it and arrested him when he refused to go faster. 
He was obstructing the traffic, although in motion at 
a pace which probably would have been regarded 
As usual, the law 
In our day of 
speed, the fast driver is on the average less danger 
ous than the slow one who holds the procession 
back, tempting those behind to pass him recklessly, 
gets messed up in the jams, stalls his motor at cross 
ings, is incapable of pulling quickly out of a tight 
place and is just generally dumb. We _ probably 
need to enact «a new type of ordinance to rid the 
And if we don’t, they'll all 
be killed off in time any way. 


as scorching in the bicycle days. 
has not caught up with the facts. 


roads of these snails. 


ms. FF. 
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WE'RE SOLD ON YOUR IDEA, BOYS, PIPED THE PEONS 
Tune up your fum and let’s play, ““Mamie, Come and Maim Me,” or, “I’m Saddest 
When My Sadist Is Away.” “Any remarks before I sentence you, stupid?” barked 
a beak. “And how!” bawled Burglar Ben, “It’s pretty scrimy being identified by a 
Turk that kept his head under the bed-clothes the whole time I was blowing the safe!” 
Pardon the quainting spell, I just finished reading “Winnie the Pooh.” 


Turnabout 
i ith Be tter Results } 


Now Missus Spratt was very fat, 


Her hubby, Jack, was | in: 
Incessantly he smoked. while she 


Had cravings sie ch irine. 


Thev thought it best, just as a 
, test, 

To switch; thes did no jok 
ing); 


So now he eats all of her sweets, 


While she does all his smoking. 
R. C. O'Brien 


We can walk—or even run—a 
nile for a Camel, because Luckies 
never affect our wind. 


Timely Proverb—Many hands 


can't make a lighter work. 




















Edinburgh University goes Joe College, and discards the plaid 
kilt for coonskin topped off with modern sweater. 











_ 
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A Few Bed-Bettering Suggestions 
Showing Three of the Prize-Winning Models at the 1929 Bed Show 
by Dr. Seuss 























Installing His Slumbering Master’s Uppers 


Why start the day wrong by waking up without your 
false teeth in your mouth? All you need is a few yards 
of snappy elastic. a Sling-shot Footboard. and a sure 
sighted marksman for a valet. 














Old Maids! Do Burglars Hide Under Your Bed? 


If not, you can encourage the practice by making the 
place more homelike. The Bed leg Ash Tray is a great 
inducement to the boys who like to smoke during busi | 
ness hours. 


The Skyscraper Crib, for Sultans’ Nurseries 


Add a crib for each new addition to your family. 
When the ceiling is reached, have the harem carpenter 
replace it with a turret. 
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in-Vara’s “‘( aprice” displ ivs the estimable The- 


atre Guild in one of its periodic frisky moods 
The Guild, as everybody knows, devotes itselt 
for the most part to dramatic discussions of the prob 
lem of atomic control, the woes of the subconscious, 
the trials of the Russian soul and the revolutionary 
impulse behind the songs of goats; only on rare 
occasions does it permit its stage to look upon life 
lightly. Chuckles and laughter are ge nerally anath- 
ema to it; save for the annual dose of Shaw it 
gives itself over, with rare exception, to the tortures 
of man rather than to his whoopees. I do not 
criticize the Guild in this respect, for it does its job 
very well. But I am none the less one of those who 
greet its lapses from solemnity with a feeling of con 
siderable relief and pleasure. 
A season back, the Guild gave us, in the so-called 
lighter order of things, Behrman’s droll and meri 
torious comedy, “The Second Man.” This season 
it has imported from Vienna “Playing With Love,” 
renamed, as I have noted, “Caprice.” Just why the 
Guild saddled the piece with so banal a title when 
the original was much better, only the Guild knows. 
Caprice” is, next only to “Nocturne.” the most 
overworked title in Christendom. But whatever it 
may be called, Sil-Vara’s little comedy is not without 
its measure of diversion. Personally, I should have 
preferred some other piece by Sil-Vara; the present 
one is far from his best. As the gent who first, some 
years ago, brought his plays to American notice, it 
wouldn’t be difficult for me to point out to the Guild 
at least two other exhibits of his that might have 
better introduced him to western audiences. I can 
only conclude that “Playing With Love” was selected 
because of the roles it offered Alfred Lunt and Lynn 
Fontanne. 
Caprice,” as it is labeled, tells its Sechnitzlerian 


Theatre 


“Caprice” (Guild) Mild Viennes« ance Elliott) —Sex and murder 
comedy, deftly staged and played Pp mig playec 1 by two characters 

“Lady Dedlock”’ (Ambassador Mar- e The Age of po Bned— | Empire 
garet Anglin in a brew of Dickens’ “Bleak La Cornell's performance worth viewing 
Ho in a play that is not. 

“The Kingdom of God” (Barrymore) “Hello, Daddy” (Fields)—Some lively 
La Barrymore vibrates charmingly in a moments in song and dance. 
supine Spanish opus. “Animal Crackers” (44th Street)—The 


“pima” (Belasco)—An excellent pro- Marx gents at the top of their form 
pe a pl 7 aan worth produc . “Brothers” (48th Street)—Cheap mel - 
“Poppa” (Wallack’s Trash mg with the movie mime, Lytell, as the 
“One Way Street” (Cohan)—Trash “The High Road” (Fulton) —Good act- 
“The Street Wolf” (Garrick)—Trash ing. and an intermittently droll comedy 
“Faistaff”’ (Coburn)—You'll encounter hree Cheers” (Gilobe)—A gay ses- 
a dull evening here sion with Prof. Wilhelm Rogers 
hoopee”’ 


“A Most immoral Lady” (Cort And (New Amsterdam) An- 
just as dull a one here other gay one with the Mons. Cantor 

“Heliday” (Plymouth) — But here “‘Congai” (Harris) —Paasionate drool 
you'll find a comedy that will entertain “Deep Harlem” (Hiltmor: See next 
you week's issue 





tale largely through a succession of dialogues. In 


order to clear the stage 
Sil-Vara 


for these various dialogues, 
hard driven to bring on and get rid of 


characters and we consequently are entertained by 


some pretty obvious and 


mechanical entrance and 


exit hocus-pocus. One character goes into the next 
room to look at pictures or something equally 
arbitrary, another departs to divest himself of his 
dressing-gown, still another is shooed off for no good 
reason at all, and another still just moseys out be- 


cause moseying out is the 
if the play is to proceed. 


only thing that he can do 
Some of the dialogues are 


amusing, however, and the performance is nicely 
managed. Lunt gives another good account of him- 
self as the beset Lothario and Miss Fontanne, often 


suggestive of Mary Nash 
usual. To Philip Moeller 


smooth production and the 


very much better than 
goes the credit for the 
smooth translation. 


in manner and speech, is 


|_ J xnovstancy one of the reasons for the decline 

of interest in the theatre and the consequent 
perilous state of show business is the character of the 
present theatre itself, that is, the theatre apart from 


what may be shown on 


its 


stage. With few excep- 


tions, the legitimate houses in New York and out of 
New York are dismal places, as far removed from 
the old conception of the theatre as so many drab 


and dirty speakeasies. 


A person goes to the theatre, 


after all, in a holiday spirit. He wants to have a 


good time of one sort 


the phrase is, to get out 


another. He wants, as 


of himself and to disport 


himself in another world, both physically and emo- 
tionally. And what does he find? He finds, at the 
very outset of his adventure, a theatre that hasn’t 


a bit more of gavety and 
(Continued 


glamour to it than his own 
on page 32) 





Digest 


“The Perfect Alibi” (Hopkins) — Fair 
mystery stuff. 

“The New Moon” (Imperial) —Musical 
comedy better than the usual run. 

“The Houseboat on the Styx” (Liberty) 
—W orse. 

“Tomorrow” (Lyceum)—One of the 
sourest plays ever seen in this neighbor- 
hood. 

“The Jealous Moon” (Majestic) —Dis- 
mal attempt at fantasy. 

“Wings Over Europe” (Beck) — Ad- 
mirably staged but very little in it. 

“Little Accident” (Morosco)—One of 
the season's most amusing comedies. 

“Young Love” (Masque)—Amateur- 
ishly written sex stuff 

“Paris” (Music Box)—La Bordoni 
warbles some piquant songs. 
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“Sign of the Leopard” (National)—As 
if we didn’t have enough bad melodramas 
of our own without importing them 

“Major Barbara” (Republic) — Medi- 
ocre Shaw revival. 

“This Year of Grace” (Selwyn)—Noel 
Coward's over-touted revue. 

“The Red Robe” (Shubert)—Jean Gil- 
bert’s melodies are worth your ear 

“The Front Page” (Times Square) 
Gala-abend. 

“Midnight Frolic’ (New Amsterdam 
Roof)—The place to go in order to forget 
bad plays. 

“The Marriage Bed” (Booth)—See 
next week's issue. 

7" (Klaw)—To be reviewed 

“Po (Lyric)—Ditto 
, “Street Scene” (Playhouse)—Same 
lere 


“The Skyrocket” (Miller)— Also here. 
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s you presumably read this column as a means 
A of determining what movies are worth your 
while, it may seem irritating that so few pic- 
tures are received with patient notice, but a continu- 
ous acquaintanceship with the attitude of the manu- 
facturers and the work they produce would try the 
soul of a Confucian scholar and turn him into a dys- 
peptic wailer. 

With a veteran performer such as Fannie Brice, 
Warner Brothers could see no further into the mystic 
realm of creation than the vivid image of two former 
successes, “The Jazz Singer’ and “The Singing 
Fool.” The former was a story about a Jewish 
boy who made good—the latter dealt with the traitor 
ous lover of a Jewish singer—“*My Man,” is the 
story of a Jewish girl who makes good and the un- 
faithful love of a Jewish singer. 

“The Jazz Singer” and “The Singing Fool” 
showed us a star singing his heart out because the 
show had to go on, although his heart was burning, 
and in “My Man” the heroine has so many heart- 
aches and tears to combat with her singing she must 
have been forced to wear hip boots when she did her 
ict in the studio. 

The amazing thing is that Jolson is such a good 
performer you do not care what the story is—he 
dominates “The Jazz Singer” and lifts you out of the 
racial sob story, and Fanny Brice does almost as 
well with the stupid, dull, childish bit of drama 
through which she weeps her way. 

However, from the standpoint of vaudeville, 
musical comedy, or the concert stage, no circuit would 
let such a poor act go on the road. If a vaudeville 
performer appeared in a hammy story and sang one 
song at least ten times, not even the janitor would 
hang around the building. The fact that this routine 
is carried out in a talking movie seems to sanctify 


the case. As a matter of fact, the public is still 
flocking to observe the phenomenon of a grey shadow 
opening its mouth and hearing what resembles a 
human voice accompanied by a poor radio and four 
teen delirious canary birds proclaim anything. 
There is enough material in “My Man’ for about 
fifteen minutes’ pleasing entertainment. This is 
dragged out to almost two hours, the public is 
charged $2.20 for orchestra seats, and it seems to 
go over. However, it is a ludicrous performance. 
Fanny Brice is a splendid burlesque comedian—has 
been for years. This department is not discovering 
her, but it needs no mahogany conference room, high 
paid writers, or imported playwrights to conceive 
of something better for her to do. Warner Brothers 
found a story that seemed to appeal to the public, 
and they’re going to stick to it, if they have to ex 
haust the supply of Jewish mammy singers, come- 
dians and jugglers, and turn to the field of radio 
announcers, saxophone players and pants salesmen. 


Move companies are either too ponderous or too 
“ lethargic to profit by their own discoveries. 
Bob Flaherty helped to construct a beautiful and 
almost great picture for Metro-Goldwyn-Maver 
called “White Shadows in the South Seas,” in which 
the native islanders danced and sang with remark- 
able effect. j 

In “West of Zanzibar,” a movie produced by the 
same company, a group of extras attempt to put 
on a Congo dance that had about as much rhythm and 
native spirit as a commencement exercise performed 
by public school No. 34, Harlem. They went 
through a labored hocus-pocus, and the movietone 
produced a blend of the theme song with Hallelujah 
and Rock of Ages. There is an old-fashioned melo- 

(Continued on page 27) 





The Movie Guide 


“My Man” (Warner's)—As soon as I 





Two pertormances daily shows. Consult 
papers for changes.) 


“Alias Jimmy Valentine” (Astor)—A 
popular revival, with Willlam Haines 
(musing and well done. 


“The Barker” (Central)—A good movie 
of the stage success, with bad spots, feat ur- 
ing Milton Sills and his voice. 


“Interference” —Well done, including 
the cast, but rather dull as a play 


can get a seat. 


“The River” (Gaiecty)—Well worth 
seeing. 

“The Singing Fool” (Winter Garden)— 
Don't mind the story—Jolson sings all 
through this one. 


(Continuous shows.) 

“Behind the German Lines” —Long, 
dull, but interesting if you want a statis- 
tical picture of the German attack in the 
war 


“Homecoming” —A simple, slow, and 





effective German picture of two men re- 
turning from war. 


“The Man Who Laughs” —A powerful 
treatment of Hugo's novel. 

“The Masks of the Devil” —John Gil- 
bert, only unfortunately he wears no mask. 


“Our Dancing Daughters” —Joan Craw- 
ford, in a really tragic story with a usual 
movie ending. Worth seeing. 


“The Patriot”—If you haven't already 
seen it, see it by all means. 


“Synthetic Sin’’—Reviewed in this 
issue. 


“West of Zanzibar” —Reviewed in this 


jue. 


“The Wind”—And windy it is, with 
the ephemeral Miss Gish 
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The First Credo for 1929 
With a Backward Glance at Mr. Nathan 


Hoping that :— 
This be a vear of grace for 
Mabel Willebrandt. 
The new Buick will go back to 
the good old Re publican lines. 
Arthur Brisbane will grow sp« 
cific in regard to aerial affairs. 
All bridge partners will im 
prove, 
Al Jolson will have a daughter. 
W alte r Winche 1] will discove r 


¢ PAW Y. ¢ if 
AS 

















the English language. 
' The White House Dog stays 
' well. 
\ Miss Clara Bow also stays well. 
‘ This will be the last of the 
Suk I took a swim in that credos. 
lake last summer. —Davip S. LenMan, 
Hy Deep? Notre Dame ’29 
£ Sue—IVell, it was beyond 
my expectations!! 
—Joun CovuLttTHuarnb, “T hear the Jones kid was 
U. of S. California ’30 christened May the tenth.” 
“My word, what an awful name 
on ; ie for a boy.” 
[rade flourishes in sf hicago— W. O. McDastet. 
the croak and shoot business. : > aie ‘ 
‘ : a U. of Virainia 7°31 
—J. J. Scuirreres, Yale ’30 
It was time for roll call at the “Our idea,” says Woolsey Wol Pee : . ; 
s Polish Institute. The professor lege, “of a monologue is a con No, Esmeralda. You can bi 
sneezed and six students jumped versation between Mussolini and eat your cake and have IT too. 
to their feet and cried “Present !” President Coolidge.” —Mary Kk. ag eos 
—Frank Lynn Parke, J. Winston PoppLewe tr. Uv stems ta 
Fordham ’32 Boston U. 730 ° 
- 
: Well, customers, I'm up and 
rarin to go, so I'll loosen up and 
come across with a rare bit, and I 
don’t need no chafing-dish for it. 
either. But I digress—I must 
é 


remember to keep off digress! 
Heh, heh. Well, to return to my 
subject, it seems like a dumb 
kluck says to another Wesleyan 
man, “How would you like to 
know how to make a cigarette 
lighter for nothing?” and _ his 
friend evinced a desire to know 
how, so he says, “Just cut the 
end off it!” Oh. boy, ain’t that 
awe-inspiring ? 








“Here’s a cracker. Now beat it, because that’s all you’ re 
going to get.” Sipney Gotppere, N.Y. U. 731 Av Breen, Trinity ’31 
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OH BULLY WHAT A JIM-DANDY 
PIC-NIC WE’LL HAVE CRIED EDDIE 


Gad, Lucy, the air’s like 
and I'll tell you a siory 


spinster, 


wine tonight; 
“Say, lady,” 
“Ask your husband if he ain’t got a pair of pants to 
give away.” “He never wears such things!’ 


let’s go for a stroll 


beqged a hobo of a 


turkey, You couldn’t tind a better “spicy story” in 


What to Do Till the Doctor 


Comes 
Curvat ve of the D pple qm 
First procure a barrel, or an 
egg-beater or something. Then 
get a couple of old used walnuts 
and a bit of goose grease. Mix 


these with a few other odds and 
nds, place in a bird-cage and let 
simmer over a lukewarm fire. 
Spread this paste on the dia 
phragm or any other bric-a-brac 
you may have handy and cover 
with a thin coat of molasses and 
tansy. Ina week or so the house 
will be closed and the windows 
all boarded up and you wont be 


able to get in unless vou have 


vour kev. 


Ratiocination of the (di pus 
Muscles 

Empty a couple of tubes of 
tooth paste and extract the cube 
root. Of all the herbs and roots 
that Science knows, there’s noth 
ing like the extract of cube-root 
for the Gidipus muscles. These 
mussels or museles are found in 
shallow water where the current 
is quite swift, and are known to 
thre trade as muscle shoals. After 
applying the above formula some 
cool evening you'll note a_ten- 
dency to southwesterly winds and 
at about ten o'clock daylight sav- 
ing time you'll find that the 
ratiocination will have decreased. 


“The 


sister 


stammered the old 


Rabelais. 





act” 


Dislocation of the Mavillary 
Capillary 

The Maxillary Capillary was 
at one time a tributary of the 
Rhone, but was discovered at the 
end or perhaps the beginning of 
the Twelfth Century. Later it was 
included in the bone structure of 
the human body at great risk by 
that eminent — scientist, Prof. 
Raphael Boceaccio Fuller of 
Leonia, N. J., who found it buried 
up to its neck among a lot of old 
jokes in the ruins of Hercu 
laneum. The dislocation of this 
capillary is very rare, as it is, of 
course, necessary to first find the 
location of it. To locate the 
Maxillary 


pair of scissors or pants, a pair 


Capillary, take a 


of anything will do in a pinch. 
That is, pinch a pair of pants or 
scissors; then by finding the 
shortest distance between two 
pants or points you arrive tired 
and hungry at the Maxillary 
Capillary. The rest is easy. You 
merely add the prefix DIS—and 
there you are. 


Nate Corwuier 


“How is it we hear so little 
about happy marriages?” asks a 
woman writer. 

Well, how is it we hear so little 
about seven-legged tigers that 
can fly? 

—Pink ’Un 





The boy who couldn’t make up his mind. 
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“Ah, there you are!” 
He } and that 


“Let’s go an’ lunch.” “Here’s a table.” 
(“If she had a different profile it “It looks eve ( 
ouldun't att ) wh.) 














a he a. So 
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“What'll you have? 
I tte | 


Worry 


Smith It is not the cost of the 
car that worries the average 
motorist, but the upkeep. 

Jones And sometimes — the 
turnover. 

—Monrtreat Srar 


Father Betty, I want vou to 
come from the party at a reason 
able hour—and not with the milk 
man. 

Betty—But, father. how ab- 
surd! He won't be there. 


Daughter—Did you have many 
love affairs, daddy ? 
Soldier Father—No. child; I 
fell in the first engagement. 
ANSWERS 











“How frightfully well you’re “And, my dear, I simply 
; het 
looking ... years younger.” adore you in that hat... 
(“I will tell her .. .’’) ( { time.”) —EVE 








aie . aan 


VeGetTarian’s Wire—Reginald, just go down to the bottom 
of the garden and cut me a small pronged stick. IT want a wish- 
bone for the vegetarian turkey! Hu Morist 
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GOOD NIGHT 
His door is closed and locked, 


the key hangs swinging, still 





clinking: he shower drips i in 
lessening rhythm and wet towels 
huddle ‘neath the spattered wash 
stand. Whoooooeee go the toy 
boats on the icy river. The soft 
warm blankets have been rolled 
back and the bed lamp sheds 
mellow yellow invitation to 
crawl in and turn ’round and 
’round and sleep. An impudent 
wind from over the lakes har- 
ries him, hurries him, and he 
disappears under billows of blue 
wool and white. The day is done. 
The lamp is out. The wind sings 
its midnight song. He smiles 
and sleeps —and goes skirring 
to the other side of the moon, 
to the orange groves of Seville, 
or, he sits again in strange 
offices where that day he had 
fought his happy fights. And care 
stops at his door — and listens 
— and gazes wistfully through 
the key hole. What a wonderful 
sleep! Good night. S See you soon? 


THE BOOK-CADILLAC HOTEL 


Carl M. Snyder, Managing Director 
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solutions must be re- 
ceived not later than Febru- . : ry ees vitl 
tth. Lenz solution will the Sek Wete Sache Ae on 
published in February we 
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_ SIDNEY Ss LENZ = 


Mr. Le 5 I cen times, the Ni 

and Whist Championsi ios Those who poet w this cos tin J oo wl 

in derst md why Ii r C. Whitehead has said, S Len $s un- 
d t arkable card player the world ever known 


HIS is the thirty-fifth of the second series of Lenz 
Problems. Prizes listed below. Mr. Lenz personally 
conducts this department. His decisions will be final. 


Contestants should give as clearly and directly as possible all 
essential variations of attack and defense in playing the 
cards. Not only correct play, including essential variations, 
but the directness with which solutions are arrived at and the 
clarity with which they are stated will be considered in 
awarding prizes. If two or more contestants tie, both or all 
will receive like prizes. 





In the first series of Lenz problems many readers presented 
their solutions in most unusual ways. Each week during 
this series of problems we will award a special prize for 
the cleverest form of solution. Such prizes may be awarded 
for verse, illustrations, graphic presentation, or any excep- 
tionally clever or unique form. 





Address solutions to Sidney S. Lenz, His Desk, Jupce, 627 
West 43rd Street, New York City. 


Problem 35, Series 2 
The number of the problem must be clearly indicated by the 
contestant at the top of each solution. Only one side of each 
sheet of paper used should be written on. 








First Prize 














prizes listed above. 


has the lead. North 





nine tricks against 


issue. Names of win- Second Prize 
will be published in (1). Set. Clark’s Auction Bridg 
arcl > ‘< . Til s, with racks Used 1 plac 
arch 2nd issue. of ecards, cepeci iain 
Ideal for w cetiane Bridge prol 
4AQ ion re 
e- Or 
(2) \ year’s subscription 
JUDGE 
9 596532 Third Prize 
(1) An autographed copy of “Lenz 
on Bridge.” Latest volume. Pub 
lished hy Simon & Schuster. Con 
tains all his popular proble: s fro 
New York theatre programs 
Or 
a > ? 
K 8 63 (2) \ copy of “Pen 
- 2 B ridge ” by Geoffrey Mo 
9 10 3 Smith. Ini roduction by Sid 
ney S. Lenz. A new thrill- 
© ame ing way to play Bridge— 
and check your playing 
Ae 194 against that of an expert 
Special Prize 
A choice of any of the 


It is No Trumps. South 


and 


South must win five of the 


any 


defense by East and West. 
e Page 28 for Lenz solution to Problem Thirty-one, Series Two) 




















dr: 
bee 


dr: 


no 
the 
Ch 
fee 


Ing 












—\ SCOTCH. 


AMMONIA BAKERS | 
DAUGHTER BUDDHA 
DOUGHNUT NEEDIER 

DOUGH 











Judging the Movies 
Continued from page 22) 


drama for a story that might have 
been effective had it been less 
drawn out and artificial. In fact, 
it had a corking story, but it was 
not impressive simply because 
the natives and the villain, Lon 
( haney, never failed to leave the 
feeling that they were just wait- 
ing until they could get out of 
those messy clothes and hop be 
hind the set for a good pull ata 
cigarette. Lionel Barrymore 
yave, as usual, a splendid per- 
formance, and it is some ‘relief to 
find him working in more am- 
bitious pictures. 


| “Gystueri Sin” is just what 
| ob 


you expect it to be—and, as 
though that were not enough, 
Colleen Moore is the maiden. 


Tseee was not room last week 
to “The 


mention Shopworn 


Angel,” which has the same theme 


of ill-fitting love as “The River.’ 
It is well directed, and unusually 
robust for a movie story. It deals 
with the awkward love of a gan- 
gling ‘Texan for a kept woman. 
See it if you have the oppor- 
tunity. 





BurGLaR—It’s all right, 
officer. I’m only doing a little 
quiet rehearsing for my new 
part in “Jack and the Bean- 
stalk.” —Hvmorist 


JA ‘BIT’ OF DISTINCTION 




















© THE UNION 


Night Club Owner: “Give that gentleman some TORACCO Co. 


real service.” 


om... : om i STRAW Tips 
Hostess: BP S > : i 
Tostess: “Who is he? Some Big Gun? CORK Tips, 
Night Club Owner: “He must be. He smokes Melachrinos.” PLAIN Ends 





e THE ONE CIGARETTE SMOKED THE WORLD OVER 
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The Cunarder | 


CARONIA 


The largest and fastest 
transatlantic liner 


in weekly service between 
NEW YORK and HAVANA 


From New York Every Saturday 
direct to pier in Havana 


Famous transatlantic liner 
Caronia, 31,155 tons, newly 
remodelled with first-class ser- 
vice of Cunard’s Transatlantic 
standards. Hot and cold run- 
ning water in every room .. . 
all beds, no berths, many rooms 
with private baths. Glass- 
enclosed deck . . . charming 
lounges ... verandah café... 
Advance hotel reservations in 
Havana. Special 13-day all- 
: expense tours. 


See Your Local Agent 


| CUNARD 


HAVANA SERVICE 


iets ween + 


| Dance/ 
| + mbassador 


Cocoanut Grove 


to the Entrancing “Music of the 


i World Famous 
COCOANUT GROVE Orchestra 


GUS ARNHEIM, Director 


COLLECE “NIGHTS 


« 
‘ 
SPECIAL “NIGHT 
EVERY TUESDAY 
é 


‘TEA ‘DANGES 
every Saturday ot 4.00 in the 
Cocoanut Grove, Tea Service $1.25 





with Dancing Gontest every Friday 





! 
| 








Prospective Purchaser—I don't 
exactly like the looks of this car 


from the front. 
Salesman—But 
back. 
view, doesn’t it? 
“Yes, but— 
“Well, that’s all 
ever see of this car.” 
—ANSWERS 


Lady from town—Why do you 
go over the potato field with such 


a heavy roller? 
Peasant Because I 


—Fruircenpe Briaetrrer, Munich 


“T hear your aunt saw a spe- 
cialist about her attack of klepto- 
mania.” 

“Oh, yes. 
take things more quietly.” 


—NorTHERN Dai_y TELEGRAPH 
Elder Sister 


people will look up to you. 


“But I don’t want them to do 
look 


that. I want them _ to 


ROUND at me.” 
—Everyspopy’s WEEKLY 


Doctor—What is your profes- 
sion? 

Patient 
gentleman. 

“Well, you'll have to try some- 
thing else; it doesn’t agree with 
you. 


ashes 


SW? 
inl 








“She’s just buried her fourth 
husband, hasn’t she?” 
dear, not 
buried—she never makes any 


“Divorced, my 


bones about these things.” 


—Lonpon CALLING 





look at the 
It looks good from that 


anybody’ll 


want to 
grow mashed potatoes this year? 


eoOoc® 


He said she should 


Now, darling, be 
a good girl and when you grow up 





(pompously)—I'm a 








Lenz Solution to 


Bridge Prob. 31, Series 2 


As it appeared in the 
December 29th issue of Judge 


It is No 
lead. 


South has the 
North and South must win five 


Trumps. 


of the eight tricks against any defense 
by East and West. 


Wor 


oi" 








SouTH opens the Heart and North 
discards the Ace of Spades. East 
wins and leads a low Club, Sout 
playing the three of Spades, North 
winning and leading a High Diamond 
West takes the third trick and re 
turns the Jack of Diamonds which 
North wins and leads the six. West 
refuses to win and North must lead 
the three of Clubs. If East has dis- 
carded down to the three Clubs, a 
lead is forced to North's tenace 
Should East have discarded a Club, 
South holds the top Spade and Heart. 


Variations: If East does not win the 
first trick, South takes the high Spade 


and then throws East in the lead, 


North discarding Diamonds. On 
East's Club lead North wins and re- 
turns a low Club 


At the third trick, West may refuse 
to put up the Ace of Diamonds 
North then switches to the King and 
Jack of Clubs and South must win 
two tricks in Spades and Hearts. 
Should West win the fifth trick, South 
has the balance. 


If East at the second trick returns the 
Heart, South leads the nine and three 
of Spades, North discarding all the 
Diamonds. The Club play is as in the 
first variation. 

False Solution: An original Diamond 
opening will he defeated by West 
playing the nine and discarding the 
low Diamond on the Ace of Spades 
North is forced to lead a low Club at 
the third trick and East leads the 
Jack and a low Heart. West makes 
he two of Hearts for the fourth trick 


The Heart_opening, with North dis- 
carding a Club, is defended by an im- 
mediate Heart return. 


Prize Winners, Prob. 30, Series 2 


As it appeared in the Dec. 22nd issue 
Ist Prize: Dr. Jos. S. Stewart, Jr., 
Miami, Florida 

2nd Prize: Samuel Cleveland, 
Duluth, Minnesota 

O. E. Taft, 

Chicago, Illinois 

Cadet D. B. Miller. 
West Point, New York 


3rd Prize: 


Special 
Prize: 
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INDIGNANT Parent (at 7 a.mM.)—Young man, what do you 





mean by bringing my daughter in at this hour? 
Ky AMING YoutTu Well, I’ve got to be at work at 4 
Hv mMorist 


The Lowdown on “The Edward—Then I—I am the 


Ladders” Crown—FATHER! 
Old Gent brokenly My boy. 


My boy. And it was all because 











( Continue d from page 11) 


much, but when I want women, I ef a fussy Vltle wire-haiecd 
warmpum bad. ladde r! , 
This concludes the second act, The curtain now falls and | 


ind any body that's still lucid in singe there are no more cigarettes 
the all se on ' . 

tie audie nce goes ee to the to be had the audience puts on 
lounge again and steals the rest his hat and coat and goes out for 


of the Dunhills. Whilst they are a coff of cuppee, taking the Tuere’s more than one reason why 


out, tl ‘ast of the lav goes ; , 2 ca 
~~ <a . : play go mouth piece out of the pay girls walk home. There’s more than one 


through the audience’s pocket ' , ; 
5 station ‘phone on his wavy out. ‘ . y 
hooks and overcoats ind nets a . ° bachelor who wouldn't have to stay 


first edition of a book of two-cent As for the New York critics that wavy if only some one would tell 


stamps, a packet of hairpins, and and their reception of ao play, him about Sir Walter Raleigh. Oh : 
why, I will not sully my lips with : 





four cents in change. - ©: - Mell bh: ’ ‘ 

a ad dv ; “aa Vale Bow! the proper words, but let them well, for that matter, we’// tell him. It’s . 

Wake te torte hadls ali aa look at the record. We ran 110 milder, men, a lot milder, and it will ; 
j Olvany and the re is only two min weeks and if Goosens had not do a lot to make that strong old briar 

utes to play. Shouts of “Where been so tight we could have kept | of yours fit to enter decent company. 

is Windsor 2” and “Viva Wind _ forever. But stand backbiter | 

sor!” fill the air. But Windsor is in the cast told him the play | Y LIMITED OFFER y 


would be a flop and he left town. 


outside the Bowl and as the coach : : 
If there is anybody that would 


has mislaid the key, he cannot get | If your favorite tobacconist does not carry | 


| (for the United States only ) | 
In. Sudde nly the thought of the be interested = being “ producer, | Sir Walter Raleigh, send us his name and 
| 


ladders enters his mind. In a why, I will be standing in front 
ie of the Railroad Men’s Branch of 


address. In return for this courtesy, we'll 


trice he has unfolded the one be delighted to send you without charge 


always carries with him and is on the Y. M. C. A. in Weehawken 
the ‘field Amid the frenzied next Tuesday at four-thirty. I 
will be wearing a white carnation 


a full-size tin of this milder pipe mixture. 


Dept. 111, Brown and Williamson | 
Tobacco Corporation 


a 
| 
3 
: 





cheers of the Yale side he runs 








down the field for a two-hundred- é’ Louisville, Kentucky ve 
: 9 >’ Sy u 
ind-eighty ) ard touchdown and The Total 
climbing his ladder places the 
ball on top of the Olvany goal- “Before I consent to the mar- | 
post. riage I must know your income.” | 
Just as he is being tapped for “Five hundred pounds in all.” | . 
Scroll and Key, Bones, and “Then with the £500 I allow SIR \W/A J | ER 
Doubleday Doran, a white-haired my daughter you will have .. .?” 
old gentleman hobbles out onto “Oh, I have reckoned that in.” | 


the field. He asks to see the 


, —Lustricge Zeirune 
locket around Edward Windsor’s 


neck. He blenches and as he 


—— : -, open ate “My wife doesn’t understand | : . 
realizes the truth his eyes are 39 | Who discovered how good a pipe can be 


aswim with tears. me. Does yours: 





Edward—But who are you? “T don’t think so. I’ve never 
: Crowd—Why, he is King heard her mention your name.” It’s milder 
3 George, a visiting monarch. Tir-Bits’ 
4 
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49th to 50th Streets 

Lexington Avenue 
New York City 

New York’s Newest and 
Finest Hotel 


800 Rooms 
800 Baths 


Radio in Every Room 


3 minutes’ walk from Grand 
| Central, Times Square, Fifth 
Avenue Shops and most 
important commercial cen- 
tres, leading shops and the- 
atres. 10 minutes 
to Penn. Station. 









Grand Central Palace 
only 2 short 


blocks away 


S. Gregory Taylor 


Oscar W. Richards 








A Happy Judgement Day 
is that cle et e to 
ATLANTIC CITY 
THE CHELSEA 
the Be 


arciw alk) 


ts t ty and charm of } you can 


Special Spring Rates 
tory eproof Addit 








ind 


Room- 


I’m going out for an hour, Miss 


Voice From NEx’ 


Smart. Have you got anything 
you can be doing? 
Typist—JYes sir. I’m get 
ting on with the filing. 
Lonpon OPpiINIoN 


en) GRAMS iss 








ADEQUATE MOLD JOB 
SEEM LACKAWANNA NOON 
JUNO FANNY 





Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 88 
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Submitted by E. A. Conant, Methuen, Mass, 


Horizontal 
in Inspiration Of song-writers 
7. Where is the perfect man? 
12. This means “‘it won't be long now.” 


l The first thing a man lost for a woma 
15. What Sugar Daddy is to the gold-digger 
i7. Part of the verb “‘to be.” 
18. This kind of labor often consists in making little 
ones out of big ones. 
nu | 


W hat Columbus was looking for 
By-product raised by hay-makers 
What Tunney and Heer 

24 Jumpers 

6. What examinations require Abbr.) 


v d . 
ey d 


i last year. 


27. This is a relief to the dry farmer 

29. Three letters which, pronounced aloud, sound like 
the first name of an English King whose wives 
juite lost their heads about him 

it Where some people get into ruts Abbr 

l W hat reformers see} and find 
These are subjects for great undertakings 

6. Beginning of the answer to an embarrassing ques- 
thes 


Her exploits were reel thrillers 





H). These make away with a lot of liquid 
4. ree 
! 1 salts from = 
44 his Makes a warm nec 
j Ther bass innue o ol brave hear 
he oce this State 
Lhis is too much to de 
). Either half of the name of an Egyptian goddess. 


What Ulysses did when he met the suitors 
53. In the head this brings contentment, apparently; 
n the stomach, distress. 
54. In the same place Abbr 
5 \ warning from the car ahead 
7 The ancient cor eror 


4 One (Seotch 


60. What the new horseback rider must have been 
joing when he sa he w t stand for such 
treatment 

62 Take this if you want to see the world. 

63. These are very low places 

65. A French article 

66. The fiddler’s friend 

67. An infantile monosyllable usually applied to 


Daddy 
68. What Miss Shorthorn and the Jersey’s daughter 
are—under the sk 
70. The preacher optimist who takes this to 


he€an assent 


71. How the ball player got home 
73. Some women have waistlines—others have these 
74. You can alw find these around the big guns 


30 


46 


00. 
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Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


Vertical 
Principal part of many heads. (Latin.) 
What a relief when the law has the villain in these. 
One man who is always at the service of his party 
The printer's gift t 
What Juliet did for Romeo. 


4 border State. (Abbr 


ross-words 


This carries one to the final destination. 

What every farmer should know 

Second word in body of business letter 

\ word that very, very frequently f 
please. 


lows the word 


You aren't a real fisherman unless your breath is 
this way too. 

Conscious. 

If it wasn't for these 3 wouldn't have been stuck 
for that used car. 

When it comes to riding a hobby, how do the 
women go on? 

4 household flavoring extract the lips of the 
nation since Judge Jr. has shown How 





You've got to be this before y an stand on your 
own two feet. 
Some drink it: some gaze at it—the combination is 


worse. (Two words.) 
Rockefeller says to hang on to these. 





4 good place to be when it rs 
Abbreviation used in that 
What a night worker sleep 
The entire. 

\ silly beast. 

Suffix used to form the comparative degree 

This leads to the altar. 

{ Spanish article. 

A nickname for Violet. 

Those who cure these, live off the fat of the land. 
Kipling says these are deadly. 

What life would be without Vertical 52. 

This fellow deals in smooth stuff. 

Member of a secret order 





Be of value or profit. 

Even the unkempt like their liquor this way. 
You'll never know these by their works. 
Same as Vertical 48 

One-half on the team. (Abbr 

This means ‘‘speak easy.” 

Dolorous Lilies. (Abbr 



































COME TO 


BERMUDA 
STOP AT 








IT'S WHINNY SADDER 


DRINK DADDIES RICHES ELBOW BEACH 


PIE BUDDIES POROUS 


ELL ALDER TIME EASE Hotel and Villas 
DRY 


Directly on the ocean, surf bathi 
orchestra; dancing—-American plan. 
rates. Booklet — ri " information f 
Steamship or Touris 
HAROL D t RITH, Manager 

















High Hat 


SSSSLSSSSaaSSS]SSS]S]S]S]S]==|]|== | 
. | « | 
(Continued from page 13) in rou ant 

' cense plates!’ No retort from me. 
[ just clenched my teeth and | CLEARED UP—OFTEN IN 24 HOURS 
thought of Mary Carroll in a | Pimples, Blackheads, Acne Eruptions on 
| white evening gown—To McClel- | the Face or Body, Barbers Itch, Eczema, 
| land Barclay’s studio for lunch; | Enlarged Pores, Oily or Shiny Skin. 
sandwiches were delicious; his | **Clear-Tone’’ has been tried and tested in 
over 300,000 cases. Used like toilet water. | 
| Is simply magical in prompt results. At 
All Druggists—with Proven Directions. 

me a soft hat from Belgium; I 
see Ask Your Druggist— You Can Rely on 

look great in it; Pare Lorentz 


says it’s the best-looking hat he | J 
| pi ae. but em on oma | en one 


awfully funny - looking hats—lI | 
guess I don’t feel very well today FOR SKIN AND COMPLEXION ||; js aly: vs safe te 
and it begins to look like snow; 
oh,. well, det it snow! I have a 
sled and I know where there’s a Untidy finger nails are often a bar to 
dandy hill. friendship and social accey ce. Refined 
- men and women kee “9 I ll s clean 
—J UDGE, J R. and neat, with Gem, the pocket manicure 
that quickly cleans, trims, and files. Ask 


your cutlery dealer or druggist. Gem, 
50c, Gem Jr., 35c (watch chain model- 


The H. C. COOK Co., 3 Be St. 
Proud Parent—How do I know — 


Ansonia, Con } 
; that you are not marrying my Gem Clipn 
: daughter for my money? ppers — 


] 


lovely model; he promised to do 
a portrait sketch of me, and gave 








» give a Bayer tablet; 


is not the slightest harm in genu- 








irin. The doctor can assure you 
| that it has no ill effects on the heart. 





And you probably know from experi- 
ence that Bayer Aspirin does banish all 

s of pain in short order. Instant re- 
lief for headaches neuralgia, neuritis. 
7” | Rheumatism, too. Nothing like it for 
breaking up a cold At all druggists, 








: | Bold Suitor—We are both tak- - ee —~ "" proven directions enclosed. 
| ing a risk. How do I know you ; t Always insist upon having i 


won't fail in a year or so? 


Seep ABBOTT'S ASPIRIN 
| for 52 veers” BITTERS 


Here lies till Gabriel’s trumpet 
peal 


The bones of Shelby Sharp. 


As —_ > ee trade ve of Bay r Manufacture 


mple by mail, 25 oaceticacide of Salicylicacid 


se C. ws Abbett & Co., Balto.. Md. 





oi 


He dozed while holding a steering 
wheel 
And woke up holding a harp. 


—Bostron TRANSCRIPT 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 



























































































































































% | CUREBESUSEPEBECC 
A LIQ BMOIRIAIL BER) VE 
S N|AIGHBAIWAIRIEBBAIRIM'S 
HI AIN|GIAIR AIMUISIE|S 
AIT|T| tL iCHDIO'T 
| S|HIAIRIE BBC IAID ES |Y/LIP]H 
| LTIAIN DIE|BIAITIE BBAIRIE 
LURIKEBFIAIM LINIE|SHESIO\L 
| JEJE |LBOIRIAINIGIE S|U/M 
: ISIMEILIL BINIEIE REF IOIODIS 
eae TIRIVIE|R 
| Y PIE/PIPIEIR mr - 
|RIODIEMES TUMPEEHIOILIE ee ce 
AIR ULEETIHIRIOIE ISIK|S 
. GEITISHES/E/NIOIREENIE|SIT. 
/ “Why, you little insect, you know what I’d like to do to you?” 
; —- — “Yeh, I know. But ya can’t— cause I’ve hidden the Flit.” 


31 —Apvr. 











ee 


ha eS 


fe BF: 
Vis ev ands 


“Tis mine! 
u 
zg wl y™: 


Poot / you are 
Maughl bul a pause 
while I denote pos- 

2 Session, besides 


2 Wa Ive got it 





A COMATION C. OV tt HND 
AN ARISTOCRATIC APOSTOPHE~ 
iN A HEATED ARGUMENT O€R 
THE POSSESSION OF A BOTTLE 
OF ALK OR SOMETHING. 





MEERSCHAUM 
A Pipe VERY ILL WITH 
NICOTINE F POISONING. 


EARS ARE (COLD. 


put THESE On. 





pg with a wi 
of nice warm ear- tabs, 


we aint no no mo‘ 


QLOLTITITELL. 


OLD USED PHONOGRAPA 
NEEDLES. HOBBLING TO 
THE POOR HOUSE 


ote 


N 
pané ; PEELyes LP 


SSF SESE 
Yes S12, HERES MANY A 
SUP TWIxT THE CuP AND 
ww LIP 


we Ad4n 
press DIATONIC NOTES DOING 


SOME STEPS AND A HALE sTeP 
ON A SoRT OFA HEXICHORD, 








Aw ANALYST ANALYZING AN 
ANALYTICAL ANACONOA, AND AN 
ANA+ORPHOSCOPIC ANA/MOR PHO- 
SIS ANASTOVIOSES AN ANASTIE6- 
MATIC ANASTROPHE, WHILE- 
AN ANATOMICAL ANATHEMA 
ANIMATES AN ANIMA DVERSION 
ANO AN ANISOHEROUS 
ANIMALCULE. THAT 

4S OF COURSE 


Up... 
FIGURATIVELY SPEAKING ae) 














THis 


SALE 


ESIRASLE PLOT 


“How is your new house getting on?” 


“First rate. 


We've got the roof and the mortgage on, and I 


think we shall have the kitchen range and the bailiffs in before 


the year is out!” 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 20) 
Harlem or Flatbush flat: a grim, 
poorly lighted, orchestraless 
dump that chills his mood the 

moment he enters it. 

The theatre of yesterday had a 
gala air about it. The gay red 
hangings, the bright gilt, the 
lights in the big lobby, the 
dressed-up folk in the boxes, the 
friendly house-manager who 
owned his own dress suit, to say 
nothing of a silk hat, and who 
knew half the customers by their 
first -names, the cab-starter (his 
brother-in-law ) who lifted one in 
ind out of a fiacre and picked up 
one’s cane for one, the orchestra 
that fiddled away for dear life 
before the show and between the 
acts and then plaved one out to 
a stirring Sousa march—that was 
a theatre. A fellow went to it 
with anticipation and_ delight 
whatever the nature of the stuff 
that was displayed on its plat 
form. Consider, in comparison, 
the theatre of today. Save in a 
handful of cases, this present-day 
theatre is about as hospitable and 
inviting as an undertaker’s parlor. 
The average man goes to it only 
when some exceptional — play 
comes along, never as he used 
to go—merely for the pleasure of 
theatregoing. 

What the theatre as an insti 
tution needs is not more good 
although, 
God knows, they would help a 
lot—but greater attention to the 


plays,as so many argue— 


—TATLER 


theatre as the theatre. A littk 
of the kind of thing that Prof. 
Ziegfeld has managed on the roof 
of the New Amsterdam. in the 
way of warmth, decoration, lights 
and music would do more to make 
the American theatre a pleasant 
place again and to improve show 
business than all the dub. man- 
agers in meetings 
chewing the rag can ever hope to 
do. On that roof there is some- 
thing of the theatre as the theatre 
should be. Even a theatre offer 
ing a Strindberg repertoire needs 
more than half a dozen electric 
bulbs in its lobby, a few imita- 
tion tapestries on its walls and a 
phonograph in its orchestra pit. 


assembled 


M™. Margaret Anglin, the best 

American actresses, is on 
view at the Ambassador in a play 
called “Lady Dedlock,” fash 
ioned from Dickens’ “Bleak 
House.” Miss Anglin’s selection 
of such a vehicle for her high 
talents is most unhappy. 


Translations of Scotchograms 
in This Issue 

PAGE 27 

Am only a baker’s daughter; but I 
do not need your dou 
PAGE 30 

Had to quit my old job, seems like 
I want a new one. Do you know of 


any? 
PAGE 31 

It’s when he has had a drink that 
he’s rich as pie; but he’s poor as hell 


ll the time he’s dry. 





EDWARD LANGER PRINTING ¢ IN‘ JaMaiCa, N 


Vas ee ee 


5 deat atdot Fae WS 


PED SE Ss 
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Despairing Motorist: This bunch of Despairing Motorist: All right , 
junk won't go! What'll I do?’ fill her up while I get a cigar” 























ee | = 1} —_— 


om Bunch yer: : (Coming to life) Optimistic Motorist: ETHYL 
enuc-a-cHUG-ACHUG-A-CHUG-CHUG-CHUG /” GASOLINE eh! Well I'll be— 


VFhey 


| Goon ETHYL | 
plus equals ETHYL 


cisoune MM ritte C“Nexsoumel © ncidentally, Kthyl will make any car, 


Knocks out that “ knock” 























old or new, a better performer. Try it 
out and the car will sell you the idea. 


emrBhtlHYL GASOLINE 
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a prefe Lucky Strikes” 


Walter Hagen, 


International Golf Champion 


















For a slender figure— 
“Reach for a Luck y aooggaa of a sweet” 





* No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 
Ss Oas e SG 1928, The American Tobacco Co., Manufacturers <a 













